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PROLOGUE. 
Intended to be ſpoken in Favour of the 
AUTHOR. 


| ig come to let you know our Authors Caſe; 
For Authors dare not always ſhew their Face. 
Alas ! poor Scribbler, he is quite obſcur'd, 
Unknown to li ral Hearts what he's endur d. 
Much Cole has been diſtributed and given, 

But his Dependance is, O hone! on Heaven. | 
Some Days ver frozen Thames, midſt Ice and Fleet, ) 
He's walk'd to view the Fair with chilblain'd Feet, . 
Waiting the lucky Day, when he ſbou'd eat : 

Thence to the Abby be word ſcud away, | 
To view the Tombs of Poets gone to Clay, 

And warm him at the Buſt of honeſt Gay. 

Then Weſtward in the Park he's took a Bait, 
With counting Trees, and ſeeing People ait. 

I hope Jack Rh will never gain his Ends, 
To damn this Rural Farce for want of Friends, 
Ze Sons of Cheſhire, to a Man unite, © 
And raiſe a Voice above the. hiſſing Spite. 

F on our, Author's Side the Shout ſhould go, 
His Gratitude to all bed humbly ſhow ; 
Invite each Brother of Parnaſſus Hill, 2 | 


Of Drury Mutton-Pyes to eat his _ 3$ 

And at + Blew- Poſts free Coft ſhall Porter fwill, 

And he that won't aſſiſt a Man diſtreſ d, 

Here, nor hereafter neither will he bleſ#d. 
En [ Going off and returns. 

He might have ſaid be values not your Spleen, 

But that hes much 100 tall for a Marine. 


® Frofi-Fair was kept on the Thames, at Whitehall. | 
+ A Houſe in Ruſel-Street noted for good Beer, and much 
frequented by Authors and Players. | 
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* Jobn Rocket | a Country Gentleman and 
| Sportſman. 


| Sir Credulous Plyant, 
| Sir Thomas 2 Neighbours to Sir 4 obn. 


Ty Foxchace, Son to Sir Joes, 
5 
*% 5 Country Gentlemen and fanned, 


4. 
| Speculum, one who pretends to underſtand Aftrolo- 


„tell Fortunes, and help "us to recover 
| toft Cattle. KN, 
State, Servant to Speculum. 


=p Ps 
8 errant to a Farmer. 
| ae, i | b 
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* Lady Cavalier, Wife to Sir Thomas. 

F Mrs; Loveit, an old Gentle woman, marred to her 
fourth Husband. 

A as a rich young Heireſs, who cakes Deli BE, 
to ride a Hunting, in Love with young 


- cbace. © 
Mis Fidget, a Relation to Sir Thomas. of 


 Chambermaid, Cook, Coachman, Footinan, 
Countrymen, Butcher, Servants, Sc. 
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AND THE: {28 


Old Fox caught at Laſt. 


AcrT L scCENE I. 


azur a Hall in Sir John Foxchace's Houſe. Se- 
veral Gentlemen in Hunting Dreſſes. A Table 
with lighted Candles. Ne 


Enter Cu AMIRA in 4 Riding Habit, ſouging. f 


NE Valentine's Day in the Morning bright, 
Phoebus began to appear i——  _ 8 
A good Day to you, Gentlemen; I ſuppoſe you're 
all the Company we ſhall have to compoſe the 
String for the Day's Sport. | | N 
1 Gent, Ipreſume we are; but the Pleaſure of 
your Preſence, Madam, gives Life to a Chace. _ 
Clam. Sir John then is not for the Exerciſe this 
hazey Morning? | | 

2 Gent. Yes, Clamira, he will join us; but for 
» Son Fact, I hear there is an Embargo laid on 

m, * 
x) B 2 5 Clam, 


Time, the Day haſtes on apace. 


Sir Joux enters half dreſ#dy with one Boot , « 4 


my Part, of all the Pleaſures that FARES ever 


The CukSsuIAE Hoxraney 


Clam. How ſo ? | | 

2 Gent. It has been rumour'd that he rides tos 1 
bold for his Safety. 3 

Clam. A Sportſman too bold? impoſſible ! * 

2 Gent. As he is an only Child, and the Hopes 
of the Family, his Father has thought it requi- 
ſite that he ſhou'd give over the Sport, at leaſt for 
this Seaſon. 
\. Clam, Then I ſhall find an Excuſe to leave you. 
[4/ide.] But is not that a poor Reaſon, That becauſe 
a Lad is endow'd with . he ſhou'd not be 
bred a Soldier)! 7 
1 Gent. That Method may be agreeable enough 
to the Times, But Perhaps the Onger md be 
countermanded. 

2 Gent. This. Account don't pleaſe hes [ Afide. 

Clam. Well, Gentlemen, Pm not for loſing 


1 Gent. Sir John will be down preſently. 

© Clam. [ Aſide.] Theſe Fellows are Spies upon 
my Behaviour, I ſuppoſe. PII call him. So bo, 
Sir John, Sir John, Tan tarra, tan tarra, tan tar- 
ra. I am refolved Fackey ſhall now I am come, 


III endeavour to warm his Inclination. [ Aſide. (3 


Footman following bim with the other. 
Sir Jobn. How now, my young Diana you 
are ever the earlieſt, loudeſt, and OR: to un 
dergo the Fatigue of a Chace. | 
Clam. Fatigue, Sir Fobn ? I believe you. ne'er 
thought it a ; Be: to follow Hounds; and for 


born to enjoy, none comes up tot 
Sir Jon. Her Mother's chi to a Truth! 1 


Clan, 
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- Clam. Tam pleas'd that no more of my Sex have 
taſted it, for now I can engroſs the Sport of the 
whole County. 

Sir Jabn. The greateſt Proof of that is your ear- 
ly riſing, 

Cam. Who wou'd mind Time, or Hours, when 
to partake of what they love ? 

Sir Fobn. This ſeems to confirm my Suſpicion, --' 
ſhe is in Love with Zack. [A/ide.} *Tis too coarſe 
an Exerciſe for your Sex. 

. Clam, No, no, ſportive Exerciſe warms the 
Blood, chears the Mind, enlivens all our noble Fa- 


cCulties, and ſets the whole Frame in Motion. [To 


2. Gent, ] Why ſo thoughtful, Sir? Say you, Do 


any Pleaſures which you have taſted, Brother 


man, come up to a Fox-Chace ? 
2 Gent. Truly, Girl, none upon Earth; not 


even Women are to be put in Competition with 


a Pack of ſtaunch Dogs. Ill affront her, if I 
[ A/rae. 
Clam, Heavens preſerve "ng here's a Eellow. 
| To 1 Gent. ] And what ſay you, Sir ? 
1 Gent. Nothing comes ſo near it as Matrimony. 
Clam. Ha! Sure they. miſtruſt our Intentions ! 
[A/ide.] Matrimony ! Ha, ha, ha, I thought you 


was married---makes you ſo penſive. Well ! that 


is the laſt Thing I ſhould have thought of, and the 
only one in my Mind that wou'd put a Damp to 


an Inclipation to every other Pleaſure. 


Sir Jahn. Do you really ſpeak as you thipk, 
Clamira ? 

Clam, Ay, Sir Fobn, I do, indeed; and, Sir, 
L have ſworn to myſelf a thouſand Times chat 1 
would never m 


dir Jobn. Say you-ſo ? | 
75 | 82 cab 


4 The Cyr snint HuxTxXEgss, 
Clam. Indeed ! I would not give myſelf: the Li- 


berty to think on't, What a terrible Lye is that! 


[ Afide. 
Sir Foby, Nay, then my Boy ſhall go out with 


us this Morning. [Afide. ] a, let me 


ſpeak a Word or two with you. | walking at a Di- 
ſtance. 
Clam. So; my Scheme will take, I find. [Al 
come forward. Clamira hums to herſelf, 
Aud all the Day long- 
Sir John to Gent. Gentlemen, let me requeſt of 
you, to goin a Body to my poor Boy, and cheer 
his Heart; tell him he may go with us. 
| All. We will obey your Orders. [They go. 
Sir John. Bid him get ready in a Minute. So, 
all is ſafe! tho* I really thought that my Son 
Jack had been the only Game which brought her 


nere ſo early and fo frequent to join the Chace. 


[Afide.] But Clamira, may I, without offending, 

aſk one ſerious Queſtion ; 7 | 
Clam. Ay, a thouſand, Sir, if you pleaſe.--- E- 
very Queſtion will Produce a Lye, I'm afraid. 
I[Aſide. 


Sir Jobn. Was you ever in Love? or have you 


been croſsd, and taken theſe Reſolutions ſince for 


Revenge? 

Clam. So, the Old Gentleman is upon his pump 
with me yet. ¶ Aſide.] Why, really, Sir, to ſpeak 
the plain and downright Truth, I never was, or 
ever will be in Love, except with Dogs and 
Horſes. 

Sir Jobn. Agreeable | i'faith you are a Girl af- 
ter my own Heart! Come, give an old Sportiman 


a Kiſs. 


Clam. That I will, Sir John, ſince *tis your 
Requeſt But I aſſure you I had rather give a 


Kiſs to my Horſe. [Ofgers 10 kiſs him.] Bu 
ut 


and the old Fox caught at laſt. 5 


But will you promiſe me to return it to me on De- 
= mand? 
2 Sir Job. I will, with an Addition for Intereſt. 
233 [[ She kiſſes bim. 
Clan. There Now, what do you really 
think of me? am not I of true game Breed? 
Sir Fobn. Her Breath i is as ſweet as a young 
= Fawn's. [ Aſide. 
Clam. Come, don't ſtudy what to ſay. 
Sir John. Why, Sek to ſpeak my Mind, I 
think thou art an odd Compound; but however, 
don't be drawn into Matrimony, Girl; be wary : 
$ For I had taken ſuch Reſolutions when young; 
but once, ah, fatal Time! And then I was as un- 
* | fortunately drawn into the Net as ever Fellow 
was; and I cannot ſay but I have been Maſter of 
many a Horſe and Dog too, which I have loved 
= almoſt as well as my Wife, and kiſs d them as of- 
ten, [ Pulls on the other Boot. 
X Clam. A True Sportſman, indeed. I hope 
*X your Son won't follow your Example. [Aſide. 
1 [Bx1peer peeps. CLAMIRA ſteps backwards and 
= receives from ber a Leiter. She ſings to herſelf, and 
14 reads it.] | 
Sir Fobn. And you really never had a Leaning 
towards Man, Clamira ? | 
Clam. Not I, good Truth : For I think that 

half the Species of Mankind are mere Carrion, and. 
fit for nothing but Hounds Meat. 
X Sir Fobn, Ha, ha, Hounds Meat! I wiſh my 
Boy Zack had been here to have heard that Say- 
ing. But then you have a Liking to ſome of the 
Sex; they are but half of em Hounds Meat and 
Carrion, What doſt think of my Jack? 2 
brave, freſn, ruddy Boy; ſpeak truly, is not he? 


Clan. 


Aeta Hen e 
Cam. LAſide.] My Heart won't permit me to 


6 


ſpeak againſt him. LS bs. 5 


Sir Jabn. Come, don't heſitate, ———— 

_- Clam, Think of your Son, Sir Fon — 

Sir Jobn. Ay, ny Do Madam! 

Clam. Why think, I think he is a very eager 
| Sportſman; — to be plainer, Sir John, 1 ſhou'd 
not care to be unhorſed and he preſent. 


Sir Jobn, Why ſo, Madam, Jack is a Fas = 


2 and wou d he you f into the Saddle 

, PI warrant. 

bes A Man who would not do chat is * 

ern Sportſman, tho? I'm aſſured that he 
c g 

Sir Jobn. Ay, that he is; and a Sportſman 

always gives Game Law. _ 

. Clam. That's right; and then, when the Game 
is run down *tis all fair. = 

Sir Fobn. Adod, Girl, thou art of the trueſt 

Breed in the County of Cheſhire for your Father 
ever abhorr'd a Poacher, and 1 think my Boy 
Jack is ſtaunch. as any in Vale Royal; and tho" I 
lay it, has the Heart of a Lien when in purluy of 
the Game. 

Clam. True: For he * the moſt deſperate 
Leaps I'm ſure he has made my Heart ach many 
4 Tiwe to follow him. 

Sir Fohn, Why, that's not a bad Reſemblance: 
For 1 have taken pretty forward Leaps in my 
Time. - But, Clamira, I obſerved. you ſaid, 


koi had made your Heart ach, and, T pre- 


ſume, that was for fat he ſhould fall. 
Cam. ¶ Aſide.] Lou have hit it indeed: Nay Vs 

Sir Fobn, c once more aſſure you, that no Fellow's 
Misfortunes wou' d affect me; but — 


Sir 
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and the old Fox caught at laſt. © 7 
Sir Jobn. Really, Clamira, the young Spark 
has rid ſo ventureſome for ſome Time paſt, that I 

XZ had by Advice given Orders that he ſhould quit 

the Sport; for as he is my All, you know that a 

Fall from his Horſe might remove my Eſtate in- 

to bad Hands. But, however, I have coun- 

termanded that Order, and he is getting ready to 
= ſet out with us. 

an. Afide.] Oh the joyful News! I think, Sir 

© X Fobn, I ſhall be well — to Day: For 1 am 

very deſirous to be at the Death of a on. 

Sir Jobn. What, haſt parted with Merry Tom ? 

= ' Clam. No; nor will I ever part with him for 

my dear Mother's Sake,--and therefore have ſet out 
on my Father's Horſe Si Dick, 

Sir Jobn. Courage to Perfection! A moſt ex- 
cellent Horſe he is. But, Clamira, take an old 
Itager's Advice, for your Family's Sake: Your 

= Father I loved moſt dearly. | 
Cum. Proceed, Sir Fohn, I am ever ready to 

bearken to the Advice of a F riend. More Suſpi- 
cion. [ Afide. 

Sir Fobn, If ever you ſhould inadvertently have 


A Leaning towards Matrimony,--- call up your Re- 
ſolution and keep itftrong ; frong againſt a Spottſ- 
yp man I Ah, they are ſad Fellows to their Wives! 


Can. A Sportſman and a Soldier are the only 
Men in Life I have a real Hatred to; for they 
leave all their Courage in the Field. 
= Sir Jobn. And what are they good for at Home? | 
not much. | 

Clan. But a Sportſman is the worſt of all, I 
= ſhall have no Luck for <lling ſo many 2 12 


J, 7. $0, now Lam af. e Why: 
4 * in good Truth, to coats rightly, what is 
4 | : 


3 The CHESHIRE HuNTRAESS, 


a Sportſman? a Hound-folloyer ; one who wou d 


Morning, and quit the Arms of a ſweet young 
Wife, to follow the Yelping of a Pack of Dogs. 
Ah, Girl, I have ſeen the Folly on't, and like 
your Reſolution, | * 

Clam. Well ! now I hope my Leſſon is done. 
Aide. Fie on ſuch Fellows, to offer to marry, 
when they know that all theſe Infirmities are ri- 
vetted to them. | K 

Sir Fobn. [ Aſide.] So, I have done the Job! 
Clam. I wiſh they would all take the ſame Re- 
ſolution that I have, to live ſingle, and then 
they wou'd by Authority be as merry as I. She 


mals about and ſings. | 
The fweet Roſy Morning peeps over the Hills,--- 


Enter Bx ibe EH with warm Wine ſets it on a Tabley 


whiſpers with CLAMIRA. 
Sir Fohn. That Air confirms that all which has 


has been buzz'd in my Ears about my Son and her 


is falſe and groundleſs : For altho' her Family 


and Fortune is ſuperior: to his, yet methinks I 


would not have my Boy worn out at once: 
Married to one who dreſſes like a Maſquerader, 
and takes delight in leaping Ditches and five-bar 


Gates. A rampant Wife, and a rampant Husband, 
adod, if they were to come t 


ogether, I believe they 
wou' d beget a Breed of Tygers. If I had ſuch a 
one, my whole Eſtate wou'd ſcarcely ſupport the 


Hounds. However, my Boy may do as he will: 


with her, fo he don't marry her. I[Aſde. 


 [Clamira comes forward. & Horn blown without.) 


© Clam, Come, come, Sir Fob, don't you hear? 
Hark --- To there, my little Gypſies. We merry 
merry Horn cries, come come — 5 


Sportſmen 


get out of a warm Bed at four o Clock in a cold 


2 
—_— a "op jm 


of 
* 
. 
* 
* 
7 
* 
as 
iS... 
's 
3 
1 
4 P: 
4 
_ 
"= 
N 
2 
y 
4 
- 'v 
Þ 
4 
i 
£ 


+2 


1 and the old Fox caught at l t. 9 
& | Sportſmen return with young Foxcn ace, 

3 Z. Foxc. Hark too, my little Dido, hark too 
X there.----Madam, your moſt obedient. | 
" 2 Gent, So, pretty Lady! you are are very 


chearful this Morning. 
Clam. As uſual, Sir,, my Heart is ever open 
to the Sound of that I love.---- | 
<p Servant enters with Glaſſes. 
= Sir Jobn. Serve a Glaſs round, and then to 
x Horſe. [ Horn blown without, 
= Clam, Come Gentlemen, Succeſs to the Day. 
= [Drinks. All drink round, Huntſman without, 
Away, away.] | 
All. Away, away, well crown the Day. 


SCENE Changes. A Parlour. 


Sir Joun's Coachman, Footman, Cook, and 
Chambermaid, 


= Coachm. A Fair Riddance. Well! of all the 
1 Places I ever yet lived in, this is 
= the worſt ; a pox on the Hounds ſqualing and 
= yelping.---- 
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XX Z#Hvotm, And ſo ſay I, for I ſtink like la Pole- 
cat every Day when I wait at Table, and my 
Maſter likes me the better for't ; but Pm ſure 
{I have loſt a deal of Vails by it. 
X Coachm. In other Places where 1 have lived, 
XX *twas enough for me that I look' d to my Coach- 
9 rf ig but here the Dogs are all that are enquired 
x alter. | 


Ws Cath 
= 4 * 
* x 


= Cook. Ay, Jonas, thou art in the right on't 
this Houſe is a perfect Dog-kennel ; I can fee 
no one ref; in it but the Dogs: For the Mi- 

nute I am out of my Neſt, whip my old Maſter 
or my young one is at my 8 to know * 


- 


— — — — — 
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10 The Cutsnuinng HunTREss, _ 
the Dogs have had their Breakfaſt, But egad 
Pll go the *Pothecary for 'em. p 
Pom. Ay, do ſo, Suſan. Serve em as my 
Lady ſerved my young Maſter's Setting-Dog ſome 
time ago. Ss Aa 
Cook, How was that ? 


Footm, Ah lack, don't you know, that the 


guy Squire had given five Guineas to have a 
og broke for a Setter, and the firſt Day that he 


4 
A 


came home from Boarding-School, my old Lady q 


gave me a Shilling to hang him-? 


+ Cook, Adad, I wou'd my Lady wou'd give me 1 


a Shilling a Piece to ſerve all the Hounds ſo. 
Footm. Ah, that ſhe wou'd, a Guinea if ſhe 
dared, poor Lady; and if they were ſerved ſo, 
ho glorious might we Servants live! And as to 
me Cocking, that indeed is none of our Buſi- 
nels. a | 
Coachm, If the Hounds had run their laſt, we 
Servants might lie in Bed of a cold Morning and 
enjoy ourſelves. | 
Cook, Ay, and enjoy one another too, that we 
might: For, tho” I ſay it, who am but a Servant, 
there is no Pleaſure comes up to a warm Bed in a 
cold Morning. But, Mrs. Bridget, what call'd 
'you up ſo early this cold Morning? You Cham- 
rmaids can have no Buſineſs with the Hounds, 
I'm ſure,, | 345 Hh | 
Bridget. So, Mrs. Cook, tho' my Buſineſs is 
not with the Hounds, yet my Buſineſs is with the 
Hounds Maſters,---and to get them ſomethin 
warm before they ſet out in a cold Morning. 
ok. Indeed I think all the warm Buſineſs of 
right belongs to the Cook : But you have deli- 


vered the young Squire a rare warm Letter this 
Morning; it ſet afide all his Melancholy; and I 3 


da him likewiſe make you pretty eaſy, if Mo- 


ney | 
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and the Old Fox caught at loft 11 
ney would do it, There Bridget, take that Purſe 
and what is in it, and tell Clamira, if you have 
an Opportunity, I will be punctual to her Or- 
ders Why, Bridget, we little Faries can 
creep into ſmall Crevices. | 
Bridg. And what then ? pray do you mind your 
Kitchin Affairs. 
Cook, So I will, and will let my Lady know 
= the whole Secret the Minute ſhe comes down. 
2X Stairs, 
| Bride. Will you ſo! Ay, and that will be too 
late ; for ſhe don't riſe till twelve, and they will 
be married by eleven, I hope. [ A/de.] But Madam 
Diſh-waſher, methinks you take a great Preroga+ 
tive out of your own Tarritories.— Pray what Bu- 
= ſineſs have you in this Parlour ? 
X Fotm. Nay, nay, ſince you come to that Mrs. 
Bridget, you have no Right here yourſelf, this is. 
my Parlour, | ; 
'B 2 No, Madam Frippery, no more you 
2 nt. 
FBridg. My Maſter's Houſe is finely divided a- 
X mong you Servants. ee 
X Coachm. Come, come, Servants ſhou'd never be 
at Variance one with another; they ought always 
co hold together for the Benefit of themſelves. The 
Quvarrels of Servants can be a Benefit ro none 
but their Maſters and Miſtreſſes; and I'm ſure cis 
no faking lane + x to Ange it. 3 | 
2 ootm. n, I fay, let us all agree or 
the Benefit of 2 ———and adjourn to the 
= Kitchin, and make up a rouſing Fire; fit round it, 
and then like honeſt Boys and Girls ſoak our 
Noſes with two Bottles a- piece of the beſt Wine in 
the Cellar z and that ſhall be my Treat, | Strutting. 


C2 Cook, 
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And 1 will provide ſuch a Feaſt of Poultry, Ra- 


ra 
—̃ aa — 
* 


fſneak his Neck out o'the Collar. Why Rebint "2 


Hough both with Hands and Heels too. 
: ſta! en. Now, if Maiſter ſhou'd hear. 


o T- 
* 4 
” * 
. „ a 
« - 
" 1 & 
4 * 2 L 
L „ » 
++ 8 


Cool. Garramarcy Boy! and [honeſtly ſpoken, 


out, and Wild Fowl, as Sir Jobn never law at 
Table in his Life. | 
Coachm. And ſo make up all Kiitnolitie with 


luxurious Living. by 
_ Briag. Well, I believe tis beſt to comply, and | a 
in in the Treat, till my Maſter comes home, 


» LAY 22 7 23 a 
r 
Z 
. 


when he ſhall have a Bill of Fare of his Servants 


Breakfaſt. [Afde.] Ay, withall my Heart. I 
Footm. Come along then; and let us be as ſpor- 3 

tive at Home as they are Abroad. 4 5 
All. Ay, ay, come along Toll der roll 

oll. [Go out Hand i in Hand. 2 , 


. SCENE Charges, A Farmer's Yard. 1 


- 3 


E run AIM enters with a lighted Candle in his Hands. | 
Ephr. W H Ars Confufion have we had to- a 
night; egad there has been main '2 23 


flay ing amongſt the 0. { Calling aloud.] Why 
Robin, an' be 1 to you. He is like our Horſe 3 
Drone, when Buſineſs is to be done, e will always 8 


Good truth, this Chrifimas Ale makes all the Ser- 
vants fleep like Town Tops; Yfaith Pl] try him. 
Z----ds, the Houſe may be fired, and he burn'd in 
the midit on't *ere he would tir an Inch; but if 
one offer to buſs Margery, then he's nimble e- "24 


, 


Why Margery.—- If that don't wake him Pm mi- F 


Ronix enters in bis Waiſtcoat rubbing his Eyes. 
Rob. What's matter Ephraim ? 


Eiyob. Oh ho, did the fo. Odds bud 


as We.---Come, come along.---= [ Hawling bim. 


and the old Fox caught" at loſt, 13 
- . Eph. *Smatter, ſmatter enough ! Why, there has 
been ſuch Diſaſters and NK mong the Poul- 
try to-night wou'd ha? ſcar'd Old Nick. Why, 

didſt not em? e ne 
- Rob. Not 1, 3 nor had J heard you if 

Margery had not waked me.—Ah lack, what han 
I ſaid? | [ Afide. 


ikins, 


what Miſchief might I ha? done. 

Rob. Ay, your calling ſo loud. — Well, well; 
but what's happer'd to the Poultry * | 

Eph. Happen'd? ah moſt barbarous Doings! 
Why, if you were to go into the Rooſthouſe, you'd 
ſwear that the Vild Iriſb had been there. 

Rob. Ay, they do moſt plaguely filch when they 
firſt comeover here in Cheſhire. 

Eph. Ay, but he was not of that Breed, tho'I have 
laid the old miſchievous Dog as ſtrait as an Arrow. 

Rob. Why, what haſt done Murder, Ephraim ? 

Eph. Murder, ay I have, if killing a plaguy 
old Fox be Murder; tho' I did not do it in the 


Heat of Paſſion 3 I was pretty merciful to him. 


Eph. I let him ſtuff his Paunch; egad, Robin, 
his Belly is now as ſtretch'd as our brindle Cow's 


Dugs. | . 
Rob. What he had filPd his Belly fo full *e cou'd 


not get out at the Hole e came in at. Stateſman 


like, ! Pfaith. - . 
Eph. faith, I believe he cou'd' not; for he 


was down on his Marrow-bones when I ſtuck the 


Pitchfork into his Guts. Pr'ythee come and look 
on him, for he looks now like a Hare made ready 
for the Spit with a Pudding ſtuffed into his Belly ; 


but *e ſtinks like a Fitchet.— Come, come along 


and ſee him; the Dog has kept Chriſtmas as well 
Rob, a 
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Rob. Hold, hold, Ephraim, not ſo hafty ; I 
ſhan't draw myſelf into a Scrape, I aſſure you; I 
know the Law too well for that; for I have been 
Poſtillion to a Juſtice o*Peace. —— But pr'ythee 
Ephraim, by whoſe Authority did you commit 
this Murder on the Fox? 

Eph. By whoſe Authority, why, by my own 
Authority, and our Maiſter's Authority, 

Roh. Ah, that won't do in Law, Ephraim ! 

Eph.” Pray. let me -aſk you a Queſtion, ſince 
you come to that. By whoſe Authority did he 
come here, to devour our Poultry? There I 
have you again, now. 

Rob. Not ſo haſty, Ephraim, not ſo haſty ! --- 
For a Fox in Law is what is called Pamong and 
the Game you know is invi'lable and muſt be pre- 
ſerved; and ſo if you deſtroy the Game, bonus 
notius, you deſtroy one of his Majeſty's Subjects. 

Eph. Ah lack! ah lack! I always — you to 
be a wiſe Man till now. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 
A Fox one of his Majeſty's Sheets Ha, ha, 


ha. 
Rob. Thou Nidgeot, — - Only i in the Eye of 
the Law.—— | 

Eph. Now you talk like our Juſtice o Peace, 
with your 2455 —— to frighten People. But Ro- 
bin, does his Majeſty ſuffer any of theſe Fox-Sub- 
jects to come near his Court? 

Rob. P'ſha, thou Auff, don't thee 1238 thy⸗ 
ſelf with State Affairs. Wr is Game all the 
Kingdom over, and there is Game at Court as well 
as ev'ry where elſe; but i faith I believe there ar'nt 
ſo many Foxes chere of late Years as there ae in 
Cheſhire. © 
* » Eph. But, Robin, ſuppoſe now a Fox was a Sub- 

Jet as you lay and ms . came to rob ty 
| | why . 
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why then I killed him in my own Defence. Then 
there's your bonus notius again now. 23 
Rob. Ay, Ephraim, now you talk with ſome 
Judgment; but there is another bad Conſequence 
that may attend this Affair. | | 

Eph. You cunning Folk are always finding out 
new Means to perplex one; Well, what is 
mr | EF 

Rob. Sir John, and the other ſporting Gentle- 
men of the County, are coming this Way to un- 
kennel a Fox, and if this Fox ſhould be the very 
Fox which they had pitch*d on for the Day's Sport, 
how then, Ephraim, how then! A 

Epb. How then? why then, Robin, all that can 
be faid is this: Why truly, that Ephraim has 
ſpoiPd their Sport. "+1 

Rob. But do you know the Law for that? 

Eph. Not I truly; is there Law for that too? 

Rob. Yes there is, and a very ſevere one too. 

Eph. I'faith you find Law for every Thing 
that you arn't concern'd in, Pry*thee tell me 
now. / 

' Rob, You know Sir Jobn is Lord of the Manor, 
a Juſtice o'th'Peace, and our Member of Parlia- 
ment ; ſo in FaR, if you cannot. pay down five 
Pounds for deſtroying the Game, in this Caſe, the 


=X Law fays, you muſt be committed to Priſon, and 


_ you muſt ſtand in the Pillory on three Market 
} | SES, | | 
Eph. Oh lay, oh lay! ---Why, who the Devil 


made that Law ? 


Rob. Hold your Tongue, 'Sirrah ! thoſe very 
Words I cou'd prove to be High Treaſon, if I had 
a Mind to be ſpiteful. — £5 
Epb. Nay, Robin, why wou'd not you tell me 
of this before? But pray now, ſince you come to 

FLEE that, 


— 
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that, What Law is there for breaking down 
Fences ? | 

Rob. Why do'ſt ask that, Epbraim 3 3 
_ Eph. Becauſe I have a Hank upon Sir Fobs and 
all his Crew, and I am an Evidence for Maiſter i in 


this Caſe. / 


Rob. How ſo,? 
Eph. Why, 1 heard Maiſter far, hub he wou'd 


go to Law 9 Sir Jabn, and the reſt of the ſport- 
ing Gentlemen; for the laſt — oh they laid 
alf the Cloſures into open Field ou b tas 
yourlelf now. 
Rob. Ay, and ſo they may. ---Did not I tell 
you Sir Jobn was a Member of Parliament? 
Eph. Well! what then! have all Members of 


* Ba the Liberty to break down Fences ? 


_ Shillings 


Rob. Ay, ſure, he who gave his Vote to form 
them into Cloſures, may by the ſame Authority 
lay them open again when he has a Mind to't. 

Epb. Ay there indeed; but good Mr. Robert 
ſtand my Friend now in this Caſe, and think of 
ſome Law o' my Side, for I hate the Thoughts 0 
the Pillory. 

Rub. Haſt got Money, Ephraim? Money and 
Law > web go together, and Councils Fees muſt 
be 

Eb. I'faith for Money, I han't above vour 
the verſal World, and thou ſhalt have 
that with all my Heart. 

Rob. Well, Epbraim, I will aſliſt thee, and 
the firſt Thing you muſt do, convey the Fox out 
of the Way before the Hounds get hither; for if 

they ſhou'd ſer on the Scent then you are betray'd 
at once z--bur if ſo, we muſt ſay the Dogs kill'd him. 

Eph. Ay, that is bad Counſel indeed. Why he 


is as cold as a Clod.——— Robin, luppolc I was to 


throw him into the Well? ? 
. Rob. | 
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' Rob. No, that will not do, for. all the Dogs 

wou'd break their Necks after it, 

Eph. Where ſhou'd I be then? For Sir Jahn had 
rather half the Folk in the Pariſh ſhou'd break their 
Necks than his Hounds. | 

| 4 Horn blown at a Diſtance, abs Dogs open.] 
Ah Lard! here they come, dear Robin ſtand by 
me, and don't let one come to the 1 9 85 
Kob. Haſte away then. 
Eph. Ah, the Pillory, ---the Pillory | | 
[4 Pack of Hounds beard a at a Dian 1 | 


SCE N E changes to a Room, 
"ks young F oxchace an Clamira. | | 


7. Hure. XX TELL, my Dear, Fortune has aſſiſt- 
ed us at a Pinch, for there was no 
Hopes of finding a Fox, but the Dogs ſet ſmartly 
on the Scent, and hit off a Hare. They are in 
full Cry, and the Company ride briſkly ; ſhe will 
lead them on, I believe, for ſhe bounc'd off ſtrong 
dhe Every Token 
m. Every To en ſeems to me itious. 
Heaven ſend it fo! [ Sing. { _ 


V. Foxc. While Hearts are uniting, 
or And Parents are ſlighting, 
4 By ſtriving to 8. our our F; 
Clam. When Fathers are ſending, 
gi Contriving and mending, | 
| To patch up rich Wives for their Bos 8 
F. Foxc. Well let them | 
We bave turned the Tide; 


WM Ho 
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So here is my Hand and my Heart: 
"Clam, Our Loves have no Bounds, | 
While they follow the Hounds, © 
: Well tie up and never will part. 
Both. Mell tie up and never will Peri. | 


Enter a Gentleman, and Friend io Young F oxchace. 

Sent. My dear Friend, I have made all ready; 
ſtep forward in a Minute, left we ſhou'd be ſur- 
priz dere the e be concluded. | 

| [Ext running. 


8 c ENE changes. 


A outward Room in Speculum- 5 Hinke. 1 7 able, 

muberon are ſtanding Globes, Books, a Magick Lant- 
born, Mathematical Tnftruments, &c, SPEC U- 
Tun and Srorr walking about. . 


+ Sper. FELL, Stote, 1 think yeſtercly. Was a 


pretty lr Day, Sonficdering tis 
: Winter-time. | J 
Stote. Ay, chars like your Conjuration now: 
5 Why this is the beſt Quarter in all the Year for 
 thieving 3 and this Holliday-Week is better than 
all the reſt. Do you think I cou'd have gotten 
Sir Credulous Plyant's Mare out of the Stable laſt 
Night, if the Servants had not been all GE" ”_ 
Spec. That was a Miſtake of mine. 
Stote, The poor Beaft ſtepp'd as leiſurely over 


the Groom, who lay under her in the Straw, as if 


he himſelf had been leading her to Water ; : and we 
ſhall have ſome drunken Fe ellow to inquire for her 
preſently. 


Spec. There ate no Cuſtomers this Morning, | 
. Stole. 4 


- 1 
* 


SA -:- 


and the old Fox caught at laft. 


$:ote. Patience; why 'tis hardly Day-l ight, = 
you know no one in this County will venture them- 
ſelves in our Houſe by Candle- light. Beſide, Peo-—ʒ 
ple have not had Time to look o er their Cattle, 
to fee what they have loſt. 
Spec. Od, Stote, Sir Thomas Cavalier came down 
very handſomely y eſterday, when I perſuaded him 
that he was not a Cuckold; but I believe I told a 
5 ae Lye; for the Tale was ſo plain, -a Man in 
with her too. | 
$tote. Hold your Tongue, for my Lady will 
come to-day perhaps, and then you will have twice 
as much of. her, for Huſh-money. 
[ Knock! * at the _ 
Come away, get you up Stairs. [He goes. 
opens the Door. 


Countryman « enters. : 

Countrym. 1 Fee Va, does Doctor Speculum 

live here ? | "I 7 

Stote. Yes, he does. 

C. Man. Is he at home? 

Stote. He is, but very buſy in his Study. 

C. Man. Ah WN what mun I do then? 

Stote. Let me know your Buſineſs, and if tis 
eaſily done, IL'II call him. | 

C. Man. Why, you muſt know, I have loſt the Fe 
— fineſt Boar Pig in the whole County of Cbeſbire. 

| Stote. Afde.] Ha, that will make good Brawn 

this Re -A Boar!. why, that, I ſuppoſe, 

properly (| ing, may be called a Hog.=--So PI 

ring the Hog-Bell. Aide. -Rings.] And how 

as + have you loft this Hog ? 

But yeſterday. , | He turns a Globe 
about.] Why the Doctor mf a moſt wonder-, 
ful Genus, and a great 3 * what 
mun theſe Things be 5 . 

| | 8 


8 tote. 
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. Stote, För! To raiſe the Devil; let chem a- 


lone. 
C. Man. Ah, Lard preſerve us! I am glad you 


told me. [Sneaks F, and | flands in a Corner TER) 


3 Sucotont enters. 
p Spec. So, honeſt Man, what you have loſt your 
Hog. 
C. Man. Ah, wonderful! 1— [trembling] Ay, I 
have, indeed. 
Spec. Well, Friend, pay my Man his Fee, 
and in the mean Time I'll ſee.--- 


[Turning the Globes about. 
C, Man. Oh, for Heaven's Sake! let me out 
firſt, and there is a Shilling for you. . 


Stote. T hope you'll call this getting — eaſy. 

Ha, ha, ha. 
Spec. What is the Meaning? | 
©, Stote, Ha, ha, ha! The Meaning! I told him 
thoſe Globes were to raiſe the Devil, and ſo he was 
willing to get out before the Devil came, Ha, ha, ha! 
[ Knocking hard at the Door. 


Stote; Come, come, away Sir, away. 


[Knocking again. 
5 Spec. Hold, hold, . and ſee if tis not a 
Conſtable. | [They peep. 


Stole. N o, no, *tis none but the Butcher. i 
Il s8peculum goes. Stote opens the B. 


| Butcher Enters. 
| Butch, Where is the Doctor, you Sir? 
Stote. ] don't half like chis Fellow. 14 tide 
; 125 ha? * | 4 . | 
utch. Where is he, a con urin ; ha? is not 
that Engliſh! 5 DO 
Stote. I don't know whether tis or not but 1 


knoy what you come about. This is the 42 | 
| | ell, 


i 
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Bell. [ Aide. Rings. | Pray Sir pleaſe to fit down, 
the Doctor will wait on you in a Minute. The 
Wind is changed, I believe, and a Storm ſeems to 
riſe. [Afide. | Speculum enters. 

Spec. So, Neighbour, what you are come about 
your Lambs ? n Wee 

Butch. How the plague could you know that ? 
They ſtole them themſelves I ſuppoſe. | Afide. 

Spec. Why, Neighbour, you will have them 
again in a little Time. 1 — 

Butch, What, when they are grown to Mutton ? 
Spec. No, no; in a Day or two, 

Stote. I wou'd the greaſy Dog was out of the 
. Houſe. [.{/ge.] You may depend upon having 

them again by that Time. E ef "Ir 
' Butch, See you let me have them again by to- 
morrow night, or, when I come again, I' knock 
your damn'd Globes about your Ears. | Striking the 
Globes with a Stick. | See you do- * | Goes.” 
Stote. If you come in here again P11 be ſcariſied. 
[Mating the Door faſt... 

Spec. What Difference there is in Mankind? 
Talk of raiſing the Devil; why this butcherly Dog 
— po, Devil himſelf ; what muſt be done with 

Im! x 

Stote. You know his two Lambs are almoſt eaten 

by this Time. 

Spec, Well, Stote, let us place Profit and Loſs 
together; you ſhall purchaſe two more with Sir 
Thomas's Money. : | | 

Stote. Hold, hold, Sir, I ſhall not comply with 
that; what, leſſen the Bank Stock! No no, leave 
the Management of that to me. Directors of Com- 
8 never leſſen Stock but to put into their on 
Spec. How will you do? 


grote. 
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Srote, I'll turn out at Night, ſteal two more from 
another Perſon, and place them into his Fold. 
Spec. A good Thought, Stote. Ah, if I had but 

thy Head, what Money Nw we Ft (Anecking 
at the Door. | 

Hole. About yeur Buſineſs.— I spec. gots, 


5 Fi Caxpvrous Pi yant. enters. Vit 


Sir Credulous Plyant, I am your ne $ 6 mol . 


obedient Servant. 
Sir Cred. Where is your Maſter 7 


Stote. Above in his Study, Sir; 1 he will be 
very ready to wait upon you. [Rings a Bell. 1 | 


I hope your Honour has had no 
Hir Cred. Ah, but I have ! ({Speculum enters. ] 


Doctor, your. Servant, I'm come to gain Intelli- 


gence about a—. 


Sper.” Hold, hold, Sir Credulous, that's not the 


right Way to talk with one of our Faculty. 
You ſhou'd have ask'd me if 1 had known what 
you came about. 

Sir Cred. That is the craftieſt Way indeed. Then 
pr ythee Doctor, what is my Buſineſs with you? 
Fpec. Your Buſineſs with me?—Adad 1 have 


brought myſelf into a Scrape,— Stote.— Let me 


ſee. Do you ſtep up to my Turret, and lying by 


the Side of the equinoctial Quadrant, you will find 


my Calculations of laſt Night's Caſualties, bring 
em down Stairs ; but don't ſo much as caſt your, 
Eye over them, *cis dangerous. 
Stote. Vu obey your CIOs. Ay, _ will do. 
[4/ de, geing · 
per. Act cautiouſly. in 1 fo weighty. an Affair; 
and beſure you don't meddle with thoſe Schemes 


for the Calculations of Nativities. [Stote goes. 


Sir Cred. Is it a Part of your Buſineſs, Doctor, 


to calculate Nativities 3 
; ber a 


and the old Fox: caught at laſt. 23 
Spec. It is a part of Buſineſs which 1 have lately 
50 into fince the Deceaſe of a learned Brother 
— the Faculty in Holland; and, Sir Credulows, I 
have great Encouragement i in that Way from A- 

broad. Why, if I were to tell you what I know 
will ſhortly befal ſeveral crown'd Heads in Eu- 

rope, ah Lord *twou'd make you ſweat to hear it: 

I have ſeveral Orders now from Muſcouy, Turky, 
Sweden, Denmark, Germany, Italy, Spain, Hol- 
land, Corkea, and France, and not one that wants 

to know their own Fortune, but all defirous to 
know the Fate of others; — pray let it be a Se- 
cret, they are all afraid to know their own 1,—Bc | 
filent! 
Sir Cred, Up. my Honour! 

Spec. And I'm employ'd by no lets ow ſeven 
"_ Princes to calculate the Nativity of one 
zubject of France. 

Sir Cred. ¶ Whiſpers.) What the Cardinal, I ſup- 
poſe. Ha, a great Man he is. | 

Spec. Ay, and I can tell you, tho” a Stateſman, 
he will dic poor for the good of Ween as! 5 
Isn't that wonderful ? "Rh | 


Stor E enters, holding a Parchment over his Head. 


Well duns, Stote. Come, let me ſee it.— i 
Credulous, ſtand you there, and hold up your Head. 
I muſt not let him ſee tis 'only an old Leaſe of my 
Houſe. f Afide.] Now TI ſhall ſoon find what you 
came hither rn [ Looking on the Parchment. | This 
Night has been the moſt Mercurious of any 
for ſome Months paſt ; a dingey heavy Sleet hath 
fallen; pray Heaven we mayn't have many ſuch! 
The ſuperior Power of this Planet hath cauſed a 
general Robbing both by Sea and Land. The 
| ' Spaniards 
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Spaniards have been robbing us of our Shipping; 
the French have been robbing us of our Wooll 
and our Trade, and we have been robbing them 
of their Faſhions.. The Germans and Dutch of our 
Money; andthe {ri of our Wives and Daughters. 
Beware Yale Royal ! Ha, here it is. 
You have Joſt out of your Stable laſt Night, a fine 
2 Mare about fourteen Lande: and a half 
Ts Cred. Aſtoniſhing! | [Afrae. 

Spec. Be not ſurpriz d; you will have her again 
if you will follow my Directions, and be . 
tious in purſuit of her. 

Sir Cred. I will; proceed. 

Spec. Lou muſt go eaſterly from your Houſe a- 
bout two Miles, and on the Left Hand is a ſmall 
Coppice or Wood, in which, after you have ad- 

vanced a few Paces, you will, preſume, find your 
Mare. IT 
Sir Cred. Well, Doctor, your Kindneſs, when 
ſhe's found, ſhall be gratefully acknowledg'd. 
Your humble Servant.—1 will ſend a Meſſenger 
immediately, and muſt defire your Company at 


my Houſe, and I will make you an ample Satis- 


faction. 1 Be expeditious.---- 
Stote. mprovements do you make If you 
go on in this Way for a ſmall Time longer, why, 
you'll certainly get a Place at Court. 
Spec. At Court, ſay you, what ſhould Ido there? 
_ .. Store. Poh, Poh, give Advice by gueſs ; there are 
few that do otherwiſe at this Time o day. You | 
may fill your Pockets before you'll be found out, 
and then you may keep yourſelf in. Come, come, 
away to Sir Credulous while the Buſineſs is warm. 
Spec. Good truth, Pm afraid to 89 to of Credu- 
2 6 4 
Stor. 
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Stote. Afraid of what? to take Money for Buſi- 
neſs done ? A. baſhful Countenance will- do you no 
Service. Come, come, you won't be long gone, 
and I will do Buſineſs in your Abſence, Pl war- * 
F | 
Spec. Well, I'Il venture, for 


*Tis not by Power of Art by which we ſhew' 
What &er we pleaſe, and what we will we do. 


End of the Firſt 4@. 
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A c T II. 8 CE NE I. 
A Room in Speculum's Hoſe. 


Speculum and Stote ſitting at a 7. able counting Mo- 
ney. Hen at the Door. Stote Peeps. 


Stote. Is old Madam Loveit. Put up the 


Cole, and ſhell make an Addition to't. 
She enters leaning on her 'Maid's Shoulder. 
Spec. Your Servant, Madam Loveit, I ſee that 


Time or Years are no Hindrance to your riſing i 


early in a Morning. 
M. Love. No, thank 3 my Age is not a 
Hindrance to me; but for my Huſband, — You 


know, Doctor, that I have en engaged myſelf 


in Wedlock again 


Spec. Lou are in n the right on 't, not to lie alone 
theſe cold Winter Nights; and what is moſt com- 
mendable, I am told that you have captivated the 


Alffections of a young Man not two- and- twenty. 


M. Love. I think he is not ſo much; but I had 
rather he was a little older: For I believe he is not 
yet me to his Manhood. But, Doctor, I am 


come to you once more for Information. Stand 


-* 


you aſide, Huzzy. [To Maid. She walks at a Di- 
france. . | 
Spec. Proceed, Madam. 1 
M. Love. As I have had the Micfortune to be de- 
prived of ſo many fine, handſome, jolly Men,— 
"PRE. now, ſhall I 1 this Huſband : Ex 
4 | Spec. 
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pee: Let mis fee 1+ tulle oo. 


Stote pulls him 2 the Elbow. 
Stote. Yes, yes, ſhe will. Aſide. 
Fpee. It can never be. * Aſide. 
Stote. I tell you ſhe will. Aſide. 


, Spec, Really, Madam, to tell you the plain 
Truth; but Iam ſorry to be the Preſager of 
ſuch ill News to you, You will bury him. 

M. Love. How ſay you? ſpeak louder, for I 
ha ve got a little Cold. 
7 ET nah loud.) You will bury him, 

Love, Ha, ſay you ſo? Well, what muſt be, 
muſt be; but I'm refolv*'d my next Huſband ſhall 
not be whe they call a Sportſman, 

Stote aſide. Who the Devil is to be her next? 
M. Love. Tho? 'tis ſo early, he has been gone 
from me theſe four Hours. At the Yelping of a 
Hound he turns out from me without the leaſt Ge- 
- remony. 
Spec. What Hour was it, pray Fx 
M. Love. Indeed I cannot tell, tho? I aſked: 
_ He ſaid his Watch was down 3 an old Ex- 
cuſe. 
Spec. Perhaps you keep him ſhort of Moody 
M. Love. No, no, Door, I always thought 
the Labourer worthy of his Hire; *pleaſe to ac- 
cept that. [Gives Money. 
Spec, Generous Soul ! *tis a pity. ---Stote-it will 
be a rare Job to make him a Cuckold. [ Afiae. 
M. Lov. Ay, the whole County will ſay that 
of me: For when I married my firſt Husband,which 
is now fifty two Years ago, come the Time, I was then 
an Heireſs of a conſiderable Fortune and Family; 
and I generouſly threw my Perſon into the Arms 
of a ſmart young Fellow not worth a Groat, Well, 
e 5] a few Years carried him off. After his. 
caſe v1 was reſolved not to leſſen his Merit by 
E 2 _ 
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taking up with another; for really, to tell the 
Truth, if any Thing, I thought the ſecond much 
handſomer and fitter for my M a Seward 
| only—only as a Steward, Doctor. 
FSpec. To be ſure, Madam. oe” 
M. Love. The Hand of Fate again ed, 
and robb'd me of this Jewel. (ebe 
Spec. Ha! unfortunate Woman! 
2 e. I had juſt put on the Weed, 44 ano- 
ther ſhining Object preſented itſelf to me. A fine, 
handſome, comely Man he was, and with the Per- 
fections of the two former. Well, his engaging 
Speeches ſoon brought me to a Compliance. 

Spec. Ay, Money, Madam, Money. 

A. Love. No, no, not ſo; for you muſt know 
that my- whole Fortune was ſettled ſo cloſe to me 


that none of em cou'd touch it till my Deceaſe.— 


Spec. Then one may ſay, you are as valuable 


now as ever. 
M. Love. I am ſo, only à little lame on one 


Foot, - but ſound Wind and LS; --- Hum 8 


no Brats to plague me. 


Spec. Beſt of all. 
. Love. So, as 1 Wins. ave" we were; 
and he, poor Soul, taken off in his Prime. 


Blooming * ſprightly he was! and as ſweet a 
Man as ever laid by Woman's Side. [ Cries. 
Stote aſide.] Matrimony did not agree with his 
Conſtitution. Odd, I won't undertake the Job * 
perhaps there's a Damp i in the Coal-pit. | 
Specs Well, Madam, come cheer your Spirits; I 
will venture to tell you, that you will once more be 
happier than ever in another Husband ; for a 
., Sportſman's Neck is often in Danger. n 
M. Love. Well, Heaven bleſs you, you have 
given me Comfort; but I muſt get home before 
this young Rake-hell comes from . ; * 
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2 n myſelf for it, this is one of my own chuſing. 
Ah! Murrain on theſe Dog: followers! a Woman is 
not ſo good as a Spaniel with em. 

Spec. Come, Madam Loveit, be eaſy, the Time 

is coming. 
. Madam Loveit, ah, that Name is the 
worſt I ever had; one may love it, but muſt go 
without it. Your humble Servant, Doctor. | 
[Loveit and Maid going. 
Will he break his Neck to-day think ye. 
Spec, No, hardly ſo ſoon as that. {| They go. 
| [To Stote.] How cou'd you oblige me to tell this old 
ool ſuch an improbable Story; ſhe is almoſt four- 
ſcore, and he a briſk young Fellow of -two and 
twenty. 
Stote. Neer mind Probabilities People don't 
come to Conjurers to know what they knew before. 
I tell you 'twas the moſt favourable Thing you 
cou'd have told her, | 

Spec. Ay, but he won't die firſt. 

Stote. So much the better, then ſhe'll not come 
again to upbraid you. for lying; and if he ſhowd ' 
go firſt, then you'll be ſure to retain a good Cuſto- 
mer. " 

Spec. Well, if we are blown up in this County 
we muſt remove to another, and'then you ſhall be 
Maſter, and I'll be Man. 

Sltote. Ay, ſo J intend. Ahide. No, no, keep 
the Staff in your own Hand. [4 — 


A Footman in @ Livery enters. 
Foot. Is the Doctor within? | 0 
FCtote. Yes, he is. 
Foot. Then give him this Letter. | 
| State. Ay, Pox on this Way of Meſſage by Let- 
1 now our Clerk is ſcarcely ſtirring. [ Afide. 


Sex- 


— 
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* SpxECULUM enters. 


8 ec. Who do you come from, Friend? 
90%. The tele will inform you, Sir. 
Sher. Why ay, but I have broke my Spectacles, 
and tis a very ſmall Hand. Come, Friend, read 


it yourſelf; my Buſineſs is no Secret. 


Foot. I muſt ask your Pardon, Sir, am not 


ſo high learn'd. 


S!ote. Give it to me, and ſtep you into the 


next Room, Friend, and warm yourſelf; tis no 


Diſgrace in Chefpire | not to read. 
Spec. No, no; for Nixon, the moſt wonderful 
Che/hi Hire Prophet, cou'd not tell great 4.— No more 
can I. [4 K. e.] Come, ſtep to the Fire, itis a cold 
Morning. _ | Footman goes. 

Stote. rn tun up Stairs to Damaris, and ſhe'll © 
read it in a Whiff, If it had had any Money in't, I 
cou'd have read it myſelf. $9 ( Going, 

Damaris enters. 
Why, what do'ſt lie in Bed fo long for, Damaris? 
Here has been Buſineſs ſtirring for this Hour paſt. 
8 read that Letter. 99 [She . 


Dear Doctor, 
1 Underſtand Sir Fhomas intends 10 pay 2 4 Vi 0 it, 


to- gain an Intelligence concernin . ſome » ſecret 
Tran/aions of nine; therefore if you behave 4 in 


- the Affair, I. ſhall make you an ample Satisfaction ſo 
ſeen as I can fteal privately to your Houſe. 


Tam your very Humble Servant, 


FzLI TIA e. 


8 You may give my Ser- 7 85 
Van an Anſwer, as m. 
know how. ae es SD © 
OS | 7 
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Spec. As I know how! . 7 | 
Stote. Ay, as you know how. Well, leave that 

| Anſwer to me; get you gone. | They go, Stote 

| to the Room Door.) Come hither Friend, 
Servant enters] you muſt tell your Lady that the 
poor Man has been here already, and has got his 
Cow again, without the leaſt Damage; and the 
Doctor's Service to her Ladyſhip. | 
Serv. Very well, I will, Sir, [ Exit. 


* 


| SPECULUM returns. 
Spec. Thou art a very Miracle! Talk of Learn. 
ing? Hang Learning, it's a ſtarving Trade at beſt: 
J had rather have thy Knowledge than be a Coun- 
fellor, a Biſhop, a Juſtice o*'Peace, nay a Lord 
Chancellor. Why for writing now, there are a 
many Diſadvantages tack*d to it; it has brought 
many a Scholar to the Pillory.— Another Thing, 
| ſuppoſing you and I were in a Plot. | Fbiſpers.] 
Ha, ha, ha, who cov'd unriddle that now; there 
is no ſeizing of Papers; and again. | M biſpers.] 
Ha, there's a Piece of News! If I was to write 
that down, who knows the Conſequence, ha! ha! 
Why no one that cou'd write wou'd pretend to con- 
jure. 12 . 
Stote, And I wonder any one that can write 
wou' d come to a Conjurer. 188 
Spec. Why ay, Stote; but there are two Sorts of 
People throughout theWorld, wiſe Men and Fools, 
Stote. Fools and wiſe Men you ſhou'd ha” ſaid, 
for I have ſeen a Nobleman's Footman wiſer than 
his Lordſhip, a Country Curate wiſer than the 
Rector, a Merry-Andrew wiſer than a Quack- 
Doctor, and a Prime Miniſter wiſer than a 
Spec. Whiſt! whiſt! Sirrah, it's a Mercy you 
can't write, for you wou'd certainly be an Author, 
'and write Treaſon. 


Slote. 


VW 
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__- Stote. Ay, many a Shopkeeper has paid for his 
| Knowledge,” by 'writing a Man of Quality 8 Name 
over and over in his Shop- Book. | 
Spec. We can coutit ready Money as well as the | 
beſt of *em, Stote, ha! 
Stote. And arn't at the Charge of Books and 


Book-Rkeepers. . 


Enter Lady . and A Fiber in a 
Riding-Dreſs, almoſt like a Man's Apparel. 
I. Cav. So, Mr. Spetulum, I met my Servant 
with your obliging Meſſage, and have been as early 
as poſſible to pay my Compliment. Pleaſe to ac- 
cept this ſmall Acknowledgment. | Gives Money. 
Spec. Ah, your Ladyſhip is too generous. Not 
but that I ſerved you to my utmoſt Skill, for as 
Thomas had ocular Demonſtration. 
L. Cav. How ! ocular Demonſtration 87 you, 
of what ? 
Spec. He only viewed you over and over, and 
your Spark too, in naked Bed together, at four 
o'Clock in the Morning; nay, farther, he ſaw 
— 5 Wig, Coat, Sc. hanging on a Chair- 
L. Cav. How ſay you, at four &Clock. in the 
Morning? what Morning? 
| Opec. But Yeſterday Morning, and had not the 
Hand of Providence interfered, you had neither of 
you lived to ſee the Day-light. EOS 
L. Cav. Dear Doctor, inform me of the whole 
of this Affair [Trembling.” 
Spec. Know then, that Sir Thomas crept home 
g 8 at that Time,---You'll keep the Se- 
} _ cret? 
1 L. Cav. Upon my Honour I will. bs 
1 Spec. The Reaſon, as he informed me, was a 


Quarrel he had engaged himſelf in at his Miſtreſs's 
| Houle, 
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Houſe, with a certain young Gentleman of this 
County, by whom he was diſarm'd of his Sword; 
ſo had the Oppartunity of pauſing a-while, turnꝰd 
about, and went out again undiſcover'd from his 
Houſe, but with a Reſolution to take a Revenge 
another Way. 

L. Cav. Oh unguarded Fate! This very Lady 
was the Perſon in Bed with me, who came unex- 
pected to pay me a Viſit, and theſe are the Clothes 
that hung on the Chair-back. . 

Sec. Wbat a Fool was J not to ſee * 445. ] 
Why ay, my Lady, I knew it was a Female; in- 
deed I did not tell him ſo, but I told him that 
which was as much for. your, Service ; for I per- 
ſuaded him that he was 15 fuddled that his 15705 
ſaw double, and that he wrong'd the moſt virtuous 
Lady in the whole County by his on baſe Pro- 
r g Therefore, dear Lady, if you will leave 
the whole Affair to me, I will undertake to reform 
him, and make him as good a Husband as any in 
the County of Cbeſbire. [To A Fidget.] And 
for you, Madam, let me requeſt you to lay aſide 
this mimick Dreſs till you go to a Maſquerade, and 
there perhaps you may make a proper Uſe of it. 

Miſs Fid. I will take your Advice, and Thanks 
to indulgent Heaven for this hap 1 Deliverance. 


„ - Ladyſhip's Leave, Pll ſtep home and 


L. Cav. Ay, with all my Heart, my Dear. 
Spec. No, let me requeſt the Favour that you go 
together, to Sir Credulous Plyant's Houſe ; he is a 
Man of Honour, and to whom I would have you 
relate the whole Affair; he has an Influence over 
Sir Thomas, and, no doubt, will take proper Mea- 


ſures to make you eaſy. I ſhall be there myſelf 
11 5” In 


F 


34 The Curt HowTzess, 


Lady Cav. Then we'll go directly. Tour Hum. 
ble Servant. . [They 2% 
Spec. Good Truth, I dare not go. _— | 
Stote. Then I ſhall drive you: 8 come 

along, no more Excuſes. | 


SCE N E. Changes. A Room in Sir Credulous 
12 yant*s Houſe. 


bir John Fe oxchace, Sir Thomas Cavalier, and 
+ ſeveral Sportſmen / 1 oz 2 at a Table ſmoking and 


drinking, 


$57 CN | Ne ever knew a Company of Sprfſaen 
met together, but the firſt Toaſt began 
with a Song. [To 2d Gent. ] Come, Sir, do you 


** Gent. Ah lack ! Sir Jobn, you have pitched 
on the worſt Proficient the whole Company. 
Sir John. I am ſure you fat the Dogs on with a 


moſt melodious Tone. 


Sir Tho, He who can do chat, can ſing a Hun- 


fter's Song. 


Sir Jobs. Come, come, one with à Chorus; I 
love the Cry of a full Pack : My Huntſman ſhall 
ns you out. [To Servant.] Bid him come in; 

drink about, Gentlemen. [ They all drink, 

8 enters, with a French- Horn, and a 

Hare tied to bis Girdle, 
| Now, Sir, 


24 Gent, wel, Sir Jobn, I will 60 my / belt. 
| Sings.s 10 the Horn, 


 Hwothe Potts f ala, gran e Stories wi told, 
I ben Englithmen fought in bright Armour; 
But Pm of a Race that loves a Fox-thace, 
Aud to woe oer the Ground, of a Farmer. uy : 
What 


and the old. Fox caught at lat.. 335 


| HWhat Muſick's ſo ſiveet, as the' Hounds when we 


| meet, 
With 4 Halloo from eath merry Fellow? 
How glowing's the Heart, when the Game we do 
fart? * N 


Then bow ſweetly our Voices grow mellow ! 


When the Hounds are at fault, our Courage tue halt, . 


Until we recover agen: n 
Our Dogs how wwe chear, when the Game tue 
come near; 
Alt the Death boty tor cheriſh em then. | 
| BE Hark too, Ec. 


Sir Jobn. Excellently done ! His Voice has the 
_ Harmony of a whole Pack of Dogs. Why this 
is living like Sportſmen : Who would be a Prince 
if he was debarr'd from this Pleaſure? IH 

Sir Wo. Ay, or from any other Pleaſures: A 
good Boxing-Match, a Cudgel-Playing, a Wreſt- 
ling, or a Cock-Match ; theſe are Sports for you ! 


Sir Jobn. Our Chace was ſmart for the Time; 


but methinks Clamira and my Son were ſoon flung 
8 | | | 


ſuch low Game. Bk 
34 Gent, They love to hunt in Couples, and 


were willingly flung out, I believe; for as I kept 


on the File, I ſaw them take a quite different 
Way, and that immediately after the Dogs were 
in Cry. ee d. | | 

Sir Fobn, The Devil you did ! --- Well, let Fack 


alone; for if Women will, they will. —— Why 


there's many a good Horſe enter'd at the Poſt ; 

But ſhe'll not marry, I am aſſured of that. 
34 Gent, How come you to think ſo, Sir ohn? 
Sir John. I know it to be ſo: For while you 
went up Stairs to Fack, I pump'd the young 
, hs. F 2 Huſſey 


Sir Wo. perhaps they did not care to follow 
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Huſſey to the Quick, and ſounded her Pulſe in 
every Reſpe@; that is, as to Matrimony, Why, 
Tis her Averfion; and, I can tell you, her Love 
is too cloſe rivetted to Dogs and Horſes, to love 
any thing elſe. 5 is 22) 
3d Gent. Excuſe me, Sir Fobn, for calling your 
Judgment in queſtion, | 1 
Sir Jaobn. Now, to confirm what I have ſaid, 
ſhe takes Mankind to be Carrion; and I went. ſo 
far as to try how ſhe would kiſs. 9 
34 Gent. Ah! did you ſo, Sir Jobn; you have 
A _ Tooth left. 45 
Sir Fobn, Not for that; now you are waggith. 
34 Gent. And how does ſhe kiss E . 
Sir John. Sweet, ſweet i' faith! her Breath ſmelt 
3 a young Fawn's : I had like to have told her 
WG os. | 9 857 
34 Gent. And what did ſhe tell you? 

- Sir Fohn. In plain Terms ſhe told me, ſhe had 
rather have given a Kiſs to her Horſe. [The Com- 
. pany laugh. | Now, if ſhe had been in Love with 

my Son, do you think ſhe would have given ſuch 
an Anſwer to his Father? HEY | 
I, Gent, All this comes to no Proof ; for 1 


know that ſhe loves him, and he loves her; and 1 


tis my Opinion they are gone to be married. 
Sir John. If you knew that, why did you ad- 
viſe me to let him go out? Le 
1, Gent. Becauſe if you had not comply*d with 
his going out, he would have gone without your 
ve. 88 8 
Sir Jobn. How, Sir; do you ſay m. is 
diſobedient? He never gave £ a Milder ar bi 


Life, and much leſs to be diſobedient to me. 
Now you ſay my Boy is gone to be married to Cla- 
mia: Come, I'Il hold you a hundred Guineas to 
u a Ching Orange ont. [Gets up in a Paſſion. 

"A SIG . * Enter 
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Enter Sir Cx E Durovs and Mr, Loverit.” 
Sir Cred. Hold, hold, Sir John, Mr. Loveit 
and I have laid a Wager will make you all merry 3; 
and for your Son —Oh, here's his Companion, 
and I preſume he is not far off ; hm: no need 


of your laying Wagers. 


Enter CLAMIRA 8 
The brisk Chace when over 
_ Clam. So, Gentlemen, you have kill'd I fee ; and 
T heard you had excellent Sport while it held. 
Sir Joby Ay, and you are an excellent Ma- 
nager, arn't you ?— 
- Clam. Hold, hold, Sir John, pay your Debts 
.firſt, and then. complain of the Bargain, Come, 
tk me the Kiſs you owe me... [ The Company 
ugh, | Nay, you're not a Man of Honour if 
you won't pay your Debts, Come. | 
Sir Fobn kiſſes ber. There take it, 
Clam. Fact, come in you ſhame-faced Rogue. 
[Young Foxchace enters.) There, Sir, if you | 
pleaſe, give your Son the Intereſt yo promis'd*me. 


{ They kneel. 
2 Forc. Your Bleſſing, Sir. | 
Sir Fobn. How! Is it ſo in Fact? Well, bleſs 
ern both ! [ raiſing them.] Come, my Girl, Pl 

iſs you again. I have no Fault to find; bur. I 
fear I ſhan't have either of you long, for I ſuppoſe 
youll break both your N ecks * ere. this * 
Seaſon's over. 

Clam. No, Sir, my Chace i is . und never 
more will I follow that Exerciſe, but rake up with 
thoſe which are more becoming to my ous Cir- 
cumſtances,-- | 1 

Fir Fobn. Better ſtill.— | 
| Clam. And as to your San, Sir, I have Gods 

him Maſter of my whole Fortune, without the 

leaſt Reſerve to myſelf, Sir 


* 
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Sir Jobn. Haſt thou ſo, my Dear? Then I will 
endeavour to make you a Settlement worthy of ſo 
generous an Act; bis All ſhall be yours. | 
[The Company all compliment 
I Cen. Now, Sir John, did not I tell you what 
was doing ? 
Z. Foxc. to 1 Gent. Then you wou'd Rave pre- 
vented it. 
1 Gent, No, Dear Fack, excuſe me, I was a 
Principal in forwarding it, and ſaid not a Word 
till I knew *twas too late for any one to prevent it, 
and then not, unſeaſonably. 2 

Sir Jobn. Gentlemen, as I believe this Company 
is compos'd of Friends, let's ſpend the Day in 
Mirth, and he that won't be merry let him for- 
ever quit the Acquaintance of Jact Foxchace. 
Here! Calls, Servant enters.) haſte away to your 
Lady, and. bid her forthwith order an Entertain- 
ment for a Princeſs.  _ 

Sir Cred. With your Leave, Sir John, that mall 
be my Buſineſs ; for as this good Fortune has hap- 
pened while at my Houſe, I ſhall inſiſt that no one 
of this Company ſtirs from hence, under a Penal 
of {1x Bottles to his Share, and then let him wall 
off as ſoon as he pleafes. In the mean Time I will 

order my Coach and Six to bring your Lady hither, 
of which News to her 1 deſire that I may be the 
5 Ng I v 
Sir Fobn. It ſhall be ſo. ; 

Sir Cred. But firſt, [to Servant] bring the Pye hi 
| Sh. and bid the Doctor come in. Exit Servant.) 
I ſhall ſurprize you all preſently. | Speculum en- 

ters.) Well, Doctor Speculum, I have been ſo fill'd 
pick Wonder and Amazement of = Knowledge 
in Aſtrology and Second-ſight,: 
Spec. Af 92 Ah, my Courſe ĩs at an End, Tm 


afraid, * | 


2 a 7 
; . 34 
A N 
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Sir Cred. That I have ventured to lay no ſmall Wa- 

| nk on your Account, I have recover'd my Mare 

—_— to a Point as you told me, [ A Pye is f brought 

in and ſet on the 7. able. | There, Doctor, *tis only 
to tell Chart is contained in the Inſide of this Pye. 

Spec. Ah, dear Sir! I have no proper Materials 
to anſwer Queſtions of this Sort ; beſide, I have not 
my Book; but I will ſtep home and fetch it. | Going. 

Mr, Love. No, no, Sir, I inſiſt on your telling 
immediately, or the Wager's loſt. 

Sir Cred. to Spec. Pho! you can anſwer ſuch a 
trifling Queſtion as this without a Book. Come, 
do it inſtantly, give an Anſwer only what is con- 
tained in the Inſide of this Pye? 

Spec. pauſing. I wiſh I had not come.— Afide. 

Sir, Cred. What ſay you, Doctor? I'll hold dou- 
ble the Sum that he E. as well as Ido. 19 

Spec. ſcratching his Head, and ſigbing. Why then, 
to own the whole Truth, — I fay, The old Fox is © 
caught at laſt, Hum! | {Meaning bimelf. 
Sir Cred. clapping Spec. on the Shoulder. Right. 8 
right, I have won the Wager! ; *tis a Fox, tis a 
Fox, [ The Company laugh. 
Mr. Love. 1 don? t deny that I have loſt the Wa- 
ger; but thou art no Fox to pledge ſo much Faith 
on ſuch a Fellow. | 

Sir Tho, Ha, ha, ha! he has done it right. Ha, 
ha, _ [Fumping about. 


Enter Lady CAVALIER. 

T. Cav. So, Sir — J think I have found 
you in the Height of your Jollity. Are you not 
aſhamed of yourſelf? You have not been within 
your own Doors theſe. ſix Days. 

Sir The. Ay, but it is not ſix Nights, Madam ; 
for I had a Sight of you and your Gallant, — = 

ve 


40 The Cu ISAR HunTxess, 
hong ordered a Bill into Parliament for a Divorce» 


and P11. 89 through with it. Reeling* 
| The Company ſhew Tokens of te 


But 1 that, Zounds 1 caſtrate 4. 7 


[In @ Paſſion.) Wounds, he Cavaliers were always 
noted for their Courage. Let me go. [Keels. 
L. Cav; Ungenerous Man! you know I never 
gave you Cauſe to ſuſpect my Incontinency ; "tis a 
vile Invention of ſome of your Miſtreſſes, — _ 
Sir Wo. No, Madam, with theſe Eyes I faw 
you in naked Bed with your Fellow; I — him 


well, . twas a youn Bedfellow, one whom. 


ou al know ;—but he ſhall be better known when 
I foe him for Dama 
L. Cav. Be not * raſh and poſitive in in an Affair 
| of ſuch Conſequencſe. 
dir Tbac 3 indeed! Sir Thomas Gava- 
ier will have Summons e againſt next Horn- 
oh out t 


Fair-Day.- Odd. Pllgo fin his Minute. 
[Offers to go. 


Sir Ged. Hold, hold, Sir ewes, this is a 


peptic Notion of yours; I am ſure it can't be 
What ſay you, Doctor, is it fo or not? 
i T aver tis a Miſtake, —'twas a Female. — 


Sir Cred. Look you there now,--- it was a Fe- | 


male ;---I wou'd ſwear it if he ſays ſo. 

Sir Tho. A Female! a Devil more likely ; I 
faw his Wig, Cap, Coat, Sc. hanging Upon 2 
Chair-back, and know he Clothes to belong to 
oung 
2 3 Come, come, PS Sir Thomas! cou d. 
you know the Perſon and Clothes again if you aw 


| them? 


Fir The, Know * em, ay, from all in the World 
pale: K [Lady Cav. goes out, 


Mea W anfer for your Lady Innocence. 
wa; | nh Tho, 


'Y) 


| 


 wou'd make him a good Husband? 


- 
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Sir Tho. Conjuring Dog! be gone, thou lyeſt; 
you have Sees me before. [Offers 0 go.) 
hat, I faw double, did 1? © - 
Lady CAVALIER returns with” Miſs Fr DGET. 
Miſs Fid. Your Servant, Sir Thomas. 
*. Tho. Heaven preſerve me! what my Couſin 
Hdęet. f 
| "Mi Fid. Ay, Sir, 'twas I that you ſaw in Bed 
with your Lady.--- 
Sir Tho, Egad, I believe it was, and theſe the 
very Clothes; but do you wear a Wig ? 
Miſs Fid. Yes, I'do, Sir Thomas," but *tis only 
a Tete de Mouton; you ſhall be ſure ont. | 
[ Pulls it off. 
Sir Mo. Tite de Mouton ! A-pox'on theſe French 
Faſhions ; the Engliſb will be ruin'd by em at laſts 
we ſhan't know one Sex from another but by feeling. 
$ir Cred. Now who is the Conjurer, Sir Thomas ? 
Sir Tho. I ask your Pardon; and for you, my 
Dear, [ to his Lad ] forget my paſt Failures, and 
never Hare will T give you Cauſe to complain of 
me. [ Rhing ber. 
L. Cav. Ay, with all my Heart,— | 
Spec. afide to Lady Cav. Did not I tell you. I 


Sir Fohn. So, fo, why here will be rare Doings 
to-night, — a double Wedding. Well! Joy and 
Mirth's the Word; we will be all hunted down 


to-night, that's poz. 4 
Sir Wo. Well, Mr. Love, you'll ler DIY 55 


for your Spauſe to partake ; you arn*t afraid of her 

having another Bedfellow in your Abſence, 

Nr. Love. She won't be ſtirring theſe four Hours. 
Spec. I ſay ſhe has been ſtirring and up for theſe - 


four Hours paſt, Þll lay any Wager. 


Mr. Love. Thou — done for five Pieces. 
Sir . And Pl] 2 him Rows 100 og he ſays it. 
Mr. Love, 


s; 
| * 
l 
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40% Love. Done, and that ſhall be proy'd by 
n b 7. 9 
| x Sir Cred. Come, my Butler ſhall give us one 
Dance. Play the Cheſhire Rounds. Bid him come 
in. l all fit. Buller comes in and dances. 
{ All riſe, and come forward. 
4 N without. Bring him along. 


| Cottle enters Hd Stote. Butcher, C aunurymen, 
and ſeveral others following. 
Sir Jobn. What's the Meaning of this? 3 
Butch. Only the famous Conjurer, an't pleaſe your 
Worthip. who is found out to be the greateſt Thief 
and Robber in the whole County. 
Spec. Ha what Store, — then I'll make the beſt 
| of my Way. [Midge]. (oa 4 Going 
Butch. old, Sir, you are as deep in t 
| guery as he. [Sizes him. . The Company 3 
Fit Fohn. What Charge do you give? 
- Butch: An't pleaſe your Worſhip, a few Nights 


280 I loſt two Lambs out of my Fold; ſal goes to 


this damn'd Scoundrel of a Conjurer to know if he 
| cou'd help me to them again, and he promis d me 
de wou'd ; hut in going home I met theſe two ho- 
neſt Neighbours, who Haform'd me that they ſaw 
both. Matter and Man at twelve o'Clock at Night 
take each of them one upon his Shoulder, and they 
follow d em home to their own Houſe with em. 
Countrym. Ay, and my Pig went the ſame Way, 
Tou need not to raiſe the Devil to know where 
it is. | firutting. up 10 Spec.] Ah lack, I won't 
be too bold neither. 1 
Sir fob. What can you ſay for yourſelf, MinDotor? 
Spes. Say to it? 1 lay” cis falſe, - | 


| Sir Cred. ] ſay fa too; tis all falſe and n | 
. _ - and they are very honeſt Conyurers—"Tis 2 Gift. — 


Buch. A Gilt. Sir err Ill ſwear I never 
? gave them to *em. F Evid. 


1 


18 


| | 


* 
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1 Evid. I ſaw them both ſteal the Lambs, 
2 Evid. And I, art pleaſe your Worſhip, ſaw 
them too. 
Sir Cred. Well, perhaps his Man might be aRogue. 
. Stote, Who I, Sir Credulous? No, Ill prove my 
Maſter to be a greater Rogue than wylell. 
Spec. Sirrah, hold your Tongue, or— | | 
Szote. But I won 't, Sir; and PII make _ 1 
Evidence, | 
Sir Cred. So, ſo! ine Doings indeed. ah 
Stote, Ay, Sir Credulous, IL'II prove t that he ſtole 
your Mare out of the Stable. 
Sir Tho.. Fine conjuring, indeed; erhaps the 
Villain was himſelf in Bed with my Wil | 
| Afide to Loveit. 


Lone. jo Sir Tho. Or with mine, as he pretends 


tb know ſo well her Time of riſing. 


Stote. Gentlemen, to confirm him a Cheat, do but 


try his Scholarſhip ; he can't tell one Letter in the 
Alphabet, for all he's Maſter of ſo many Books. 


Fir Jobn. Why, that's a faſhionable Method; for 


there are many wiſe Gentlemen who buy abundanceof 


GreekBooks, and don't know aWord of the Contents 
of em. Come hither, Speculum, | pulls out a Book] 


| here, read aVerſe or two, and ſet his Evidence aſide, 


[Speculum looting on the Book. 
Slate. If he knows one Word then Pl] take che : 


Blame of all. 


Sir Cred. Come, Doctor, read away. | 

Stote. No, no, he's broke his Sdeckacles. that was 
always his Excuſe; and if any one. wou'd lend him 2 
Pair, they muſt be ſuch as wov'd read of themſelves. 
I. Cav. % Miſs Fid. Whar a Fool have I been to 


write Letters to ſuch a Fellow! I warrant they have. 


been carried over half the Pariſh to be read. 
Sir Ceed. But how cou'd he tell what Cattle every 


one had loſt? He did not ſteal all That were loſt in 
v2.- . 0 


1 — * = — 
- ” ov 
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= the whole County: — for Iam told he never fil'd 


telling that at firſt Sight. 
Slate. Then PIl inform you. You maſt know that it 
was my Buſineſs to pump it out of all Comers, what 
Cattle they had loſt, and then rung a particular Bell, 
as he had all Sorts ; ; one for a Cow; another for a 
Horſe, another for a Hog, and ſo on; by which 
means he gave: a ready Intelligence to all the Minute 
die appeared to em. [ The Company ſurpriſed. 
Sir Fobn. Come, now read away, or you're detected. 
Spec. throws the Book down. Why, then 1 N 
con eſs I cannot read. 
Mr. Love. Ha, ha, ha! Sir Credulous, The old Fox i is 
indeed caught at laſt, and here he is. 
[ Laying hold o Foe 
Fir Cred. To know 1192 Man's Life is 
much too ſhort. LL b 
ir Jobn. Tis confirm'd, RD them away till 4 
- Krther Examination. 

Fer. Gentlemen, if you will ſhew me yourFavour; 
I will inform you of every Artifice made uſe of by 
me and other Conjurers, to draw the Unwary in, 
and deceive the World, which may prove of greater 
Uſe in this County than you perhaps imagine. 
Sir Jabn. Well, take him away, and keep him 
ſecure till another Opportunity. they go out.] N ow, 
my Friends, as the Purſuit of Mirth is to be thisDay's 
Buſineſs, with your Leave, Sir Credulous, we'll 05 
journ to another Room, and follow it cloſely. And 
tat all may partake, my own Doors ſhall be kept 
open ſo long as there is any Liquor i in the Cellar. 


I batever Sa ges ſay, give Children: Scope, | VEE 
And as youve train d them up, ſo place your Hope; 
oF well incliu d, they'll nobly play their Part, 


4 3 7 ' 4 — And aft wage beſt to win a e Heart. 
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